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A GRAND OLD POEM,

Witer whndl Judge noman from fannes?
Who sl know Hios by Wis diees ?
Trupers tray be N for prineds’
rinees NG for sotnething less,
Cranipled shirt and di i
May beelothe the goldi ;
Of the deopest thonglits
Hatln vest eould Jo no more,

TS —

Thore nwre springs of eryainl oectar
Ever wolling ont of stone;

Tuare ure purple budd il godden
HIaden, oraxhed, sl ovorgrown,

God, who sonnts by souls, not drowes,
Laoves and prosper you and e,

Wiile He valoes thirotios the Dilghont
But vy pebibles It thie sen,

Man, upralsod above his fellows,

O forgats his fellows then
Muasters, rulers, lords remember,

That yobr mennest Kind are mon—
Men of Inbor, men by feollng,

Men by thought, and men by fume,
Clnlming equal right to sunshine,

In o man's ennobling nane,

hero are fonmeombroldered oetans,
There are Hitle woll-clad rills,
Flitre are feobile ineli-high saplings,
There nre codurs on the hills;
Qod, who eonnts by souls, not stution,
Liovtes i prospers yod aml e,
For to TH ill vain distinetions
Aro ax pebbiles I the sen.

Tolling hands wlone are bnilders
OF nonation's wealth or fivie g

Tithed Inziness I peaslons,
Fed, nod mttened on the sine;

By the swent of others' forehends,
Living only to rijoles,

Whille the poor mun’s ountraged feeedom
Valnly liftod up s volee,

Trath nnd Justies nre etortul,
Born with Tovellnoess nnd Haht,

Heerot wrongs shall never prosper
While there Is iosunng rlght ;

Chod, whiwe world-hedrd voles bs singlug
Boundlexs love ta yoit and me,

Blnkos opprosslon with s titles,
An the pobhles fu the wen,

THE
STORY OF A STRANGE JURY.

WneN the eriminal, Plerre Granger,
wacorted by four gendarmes, was placed
in the dock of the Court of Assize,
there was a general stir nmong the crowd
which had assembled from every quar-
ter to be present at his trial.

Plerre Granger was not an ordinary
culprit—not one of those poor wretches
whom the court, ns a matter of form,
furnishes with an fdvocate, judges in
the prosence of a heedless auditory, and
sends to oblivion in the convicet prisons
of the State. He had figured at Augtil
In the columns of the newspapers; and
while M. Lepervier had undertaken his
defence, M. Lournuguin, the Attorney-
General, wis to eonduet the prosecution.
Now, at the time of which I write, these
two men stood at the head of thele pro-
feasion.  Whenever it was known they
were to be pitted against each other, in
any eause, erowds Tmmediately flocked
to enjoy their eloquent sentences, sono-
rous periods, and phrases as round and
as polished as so many billined badls,
It was a perfect viot of tropes and fig-
ures, a delicious confusion of periphrses
and metaphors, Al the Agures of rhet-
orie defiled before the charmed auditory,
and sported, jested, and strogglod with
each other, like Virgil's playful shep-
herds, There was a luxury of epithets,
passing even that of the Abbe Delille,
Every individual substantive wps as
regularly followed by its attendant wd-
Jeotiveas thegreat lady of the last century
was followed by her teain-boaring page.
In this pompous diction a man beene
o mortal, o horse a courser; the waon
wad styled pale Dian. My futher amud
my mother were never ealled so, but in-
variubly the “authors of my being ;"
n dream was o vision, s gluss o erystal
vase, & knife o sword, o car a charlot,
and a breexe becume o whirlwind ; all
of which; no doubt, tended to producen
style of exceeding sublimity and beauty.

Pierre Granger was o clumsily-built
fellow, five feet ten in height, thirty-
elght years old, with foxy hair, o high
color, and smull, cunning gray eyes, e
wns aecused of having strangled  his
wife, cut up the body into pieces, and
then, in order to conceal his erlme, sot
fire to the house, whorein his three chil-
dren perished. Such an accumulation
of horrors had shed quite o romantic
halo round their perpetmtor.  Ladies
of rank and fashion flocked to the jall to
look at him j.and his autogeaph wis in
wonderful request as soon as it beeame
known that Madume Cesarine Langelot,
the Honess of the district, possessed some
words of his writing in her album,
placed between o badlad by g professor
of rhetorie and o problem by the engi-
neer-in-chisfofthe department—nelf her
gentleman, to say the truth, being much
flattered by such close Justaposition
with the interesting pet prisoncr, When
Pierre Granger, with his lowering hrow
and air of stolid cunning, was plaeed in
the dock, the names of the twelve jurors
were drawn by lot, and the president
demuanded of the counell on either side
whether they wishod to exorcise their
right of challenge, Both declined oflor-
ing any ohjection to twelve =uch honor-
able numes ; bt the Attorney-General
added that he would require the adding
of a supplementary juror. It was dona,
and on the paper appeared the pamoe of
Mujor Vernon, At the sound g slight
murmur wis haard among the spect-
tors, while MM, Loursiugiin und Leper-

vier exchanged a rapid ghneo which
secmed tosay : * Will not youchullenge
him¥  But neither of them did =03 un
omicer conducted Mujor Vernon into his
appointed place, und mnid profound =i-
lence the Indictinent was rewl, Mujor
Vernon had lived in the town during
the lnst two years,  Every one gave him
the milltary title, yet none could tell
when, or where, or whom he had sepy-
ed.  Lle scemed to have noither fumily
nor fricndst und when any of his pe-
quakntances ventured to sound him on
the subject, he always answered in a

manner by no means edlenlated to one

squalling Hitle things—noloss to him or

eournge curiositys, “ Do T tronble my
head atont goee affalee? hie wonld =y,
“Your shiahby old town suits e well
enough as o residence, but I you don't

o any one else. 10 wonld b todlons
to purato all the detadls of this disenst-
Ing telal. AL Lowmugainnand M, Loper-
vier hoth made marveleonsty elogquent

sdonr de Boaebine, o enlm your neryes !
e Ao e Tapertinent and 1 sholl
certainly do mysell the plegsare to ¢lins-
Lise you,"
A how &

For the Col&mbinn,

nnl, who wis sont lll”lf'{,’ll”"l\'- foe T fis, ‘ el like kb 2 Does tiot (his ""Illil"!ll
el whio dhirbog the last fow months s yimof Mr., Browning?  Might not this |
given ovident proofs of mental aberms | bo mistaken for oneof Mr. T.t-nuﬁ'llnu".--l
tion.  His monomania consists chiefly ' own production=?"  Of course there i=
In telling storles to prove tat all Judges | Bitter disippointment,

LORENZO DOW,
T remnrkable and ecoentrie preach«
or wis horn In Coventry, Tellnnd Coun-
tyy Connectiont, October 16, 1777, and

iy

think T hiwve a right to Hve in it, I shall

spoochios, hut the Iatter deservod pecn-

SAVIEh my swonl, T <hall do you the [and Jurors are rogiaes and villnins, II.-‘

W readily wilinlt that verse-making

e most happy to convinee you of the
fact at daybreak to-morrow, with gan,
sword, or pistol™  Mujor Vernon was
precisely the man to keep hisword 3 the
fow persons who hand entered his lodg-
Ings reported that his bedroom resem-
bled an armory, so fully wie it furnish-
ed with all =orts of murderous weapons.
Notwithstanding this he soemed o veory
respectuble sort of man, regular in his
habits, punetual in Wi payments, and
fond of smoking execllent clgirs, sont
him, he used to say, by o friend in -
vannin, e was tall, very thin, bald,
and nlways dressed in Bluek ; his mons-
taches curled to o point, and he invaria-
bly wore his hat cocled over his right
ear, Inthe evenings he used (o frequent
the publie reading-rooms of the town,
but e never played ot any game, or
conversed with the company, remaining
absorbed in his newspuper until the
clock struck ten, when he 1t his cigor,
twisted his moustache, and with nstifr,
silent bow, took his departure. It =ome-

liar eredit, having so very had o eanse
to sustain,  Althoweh he well knew his
elivnt was ns thorongh n seoundrel ns
evor hiroathed, and that his eondemnne
tion wonld he o Wlessing to socioty, yot
he pleadad his cnuse with all a lawyor's
conscientionsness,  When he got to the
peroration e manngdd to squeeze from
his eyesa fow mire toars, the lnst and
most preelons, T tmngine, whileh he eiree-
fully reserved for an especinlly solemn
oceasion—just a= some fiomilios preserye
a few bottles of fine old wine, to he
drunk at the marringe of o doughtor or
the coming of age of o on. At length
the ense closed, and the president was
golng to sum upt but s the heat in the
vourt was excessive, nnd every one pres-
ent stood in need of refreshments, lonve
was given for the jury to retive for half
an honr, and the hall wag clonred for
the same space of time, inorder that it
might undergo o thorough ventilation.
Puring this interval, while twelve jurors
wore eooling themselves with fees andd

thnes happened that oneof the company,
bolder than the others, said: * Good-
night, Major!" Then the Major would
stop, fix his gray eye on the speaker,
and reply: * Good-night, monsiour!*
but in so rude and angry a tone that the
words sounded more like a malodiction
than apolitesalutation. It wasromarked
that whoever thus ventured 1o address
the Major was, during the romainder of
the evening, the vietim of some strange
ill-luek,  Te regularly lost at play, was
sure to knock his elbow through o hand-
some lamp or vase, or in some way to
get entangled in o misndventure, So
firmly wore the good townsfolk persuad-
ed that the Major possessed an ovil eye,
that their common expression, when
any one met with o misfortune, wis
* He must have said * good-night” to the
Major.”

This mysterions charaeter dined every
day at the ordinary of the Crown Hotel,
and although habitually silent, seemod
usunlly content with the fare.  Oneday,
however, after having onten some bread
soup, he cast his eye along the table,
frowned, and ealling the host, said:
“How comes it that the dinner tosday
Is entirely meagre 9*

sherhet, the thirteenth lighted o cigar,
and reclining in an arme-chair, smokod
away with the gravity of a Turk.

SOt o capital elgar ! sighed one
of the jurors;, as he watehed with gn en-
vions eye the odoriferons little elods
caeaping from the smoker's lips,

CWould you Hke to try one ™ geked
the Major, politely offering his eigar-
CLSC,

SIF it would not trespass too much on
your kindness."

Sy nomeans,  Youare heartily wel-
come The jurer took o elgar and Hght-
ed it at that of hiz obliging neighhor,
CSWelly how do you lke 119 asked the
Mujor,

“ Dellclons!
plensant aroma.
supplicd 9

“TFrom the Tavanna.”  Several jur-
ors now approaeiwd, casting longing
glhimees ot Major Vernon's cigar-case,

U entlemen,” said he, 4 Tam really
gricved that T have not o single cigar
left to offer you, having just given the
lnst to our worthy Triend,  To-morrow,
however, 1 hope to have a fresh supply,
and shall then ask yon to do me the

It has an uncommonly
From whenee are you

honor of pecepting ome,

At that moment an oMeial eame in to
announce that the court had resumed
s sitting; the jury hastened to thelr

“ Monsicur no doubit forgets thai this
Is Good Friday.”
HRend me up two mutton chops.'?

STmpossible, Major; there s not an
ounce ol meat to he hd ot any buteher's
in the town,”

 Let me have some fowl."

SNt §s not to be hod either,”

YW hat soset of fools 1 exelaimod the
Major, striling his clenched hand onthe
talle with sueh foree that the hottles
reeled and mocked just as i all the wine
in their bodies aed got into thelr heads,
Then e called the waiter, and =udd,
* Buptiste, go tomy ladging, and bring
e the inlaid earbine which hangs over

o the floor,
directad that he should be cavefully con-

hax, iind the president began hisehareo,

Searcely hd he commoenesd, however,

when the Juror who hind smoked the

g rose, and dnoa trembling volee hog-

ged permission to retive, ns he folt viry
il Indecd, while inthe aet of speuk-
ing hie 0l backward, and 1oy senseless
The president, of ¢onrse,

voered o hiis home, and desired Mujor
Vermon o tuke his place,  Six strokes
sounded from the old clock of the town
hall a= the Jury vetived to deliberate on

honor (o meet you to-morrow, '

Y An honor which, being o man of
sense, 1 mustbeg to decline. Yon don't
il your ndvorsarios, Monsfeur de Hoe-
dine, you murder them.  aveyon for-
gotten your duel with Monsiour do Lil-
lar, which took plice, I am toll, with-
out witnesas,  While he wis off s
gunrd  you  trenehoronusly struck him
throngh the henrt.  The preospect of g
similar catastrophe Is cortainly by no |
menns enticing. !

With an instinetive movement M, de
Bardine's neighbors dreew off,

* Dadmbre such girtuous indignation,”
snecrcd the Major, It eapeclally be-
Comes Yo, Mnndt-tlr Drien—"'

Wt Iufamy e you going 1o ecast
in oy toeth 2 exeladmed the gentleman
aeldd piesend,

S Oh, very little—a more trifle—sim-
ply, that while Monsieur de Bardine
kills Afs feiemds, you only  dishonor
yoire,  Monsiour Shmon, whose house,
table, and purse nre yours, hias g protty
wifie—""

S Major,” erled the other Juror, “yon
are a villain!®

“Pardm mey, my  dear  Monsiour
Cibut, let us eall things by their proper
names.  The only villain among us, 1
believe, i the man who hinself sot fire
to hiz honse six months after hnving in-
sured it ot treble its value in fonr offiees,
whose divectors were foolish enough to
pay the money without making suili-
vient inguiry,”

A stifled groan eseapedd from M, Cal-
ft*s lips o= he eovered his fiee with his
handds,

*Who are you that you thus dare to
constitute yoursell our judge?" asked
another, looking fiereely at Vernon,

“Who am I, Monsieur Peron? Sim-
ply one who ean apprecinte yony very
rare dexterity in holding court eards in
your himd, and moking the dice turn up
ns you plepse”

M, Peron gave an involuntary start,
and theneeforth held his peace, The
seene, aided by the darkness of approach-
Ing nicht, had now ws=omed g tereiie !
| n=peet, The volee of the Major rung in
| the ears of cleven pale; trembling men |
with a cold, metallic distinetness, ns i
eich word inflicted a hlow,

At length Vernon huest into o stianze,
sharp, Lils=iog Liagh,  * Well, my hon-
oruhile cotleagues"" he exelaimaod, * does
this poor Pierre Granges still appear to
you to b unworthy of the slightest
pity 2 1 grant you, he has committed
a fiult, and o fanlt which youn would |
not have connnitted in his placo, e
lais not your eleverness in mps=king Lis
turpitude with o show of vietue—tht
[ was his realerimie. Nows, ifafter having
[ Killeal Tuks wilee, Te T padd hand=omiely
| for mit=ses o e sadd to her purpose—if
he had porehased g burinl grommd, and
cisd 1o be sl to her mcmory a

wis himsolf found guilty, by o most o
spectable and upright Jury, of having
tried to rob and warder Major Vernon,
He s now about to be placed In o luna-
tie nsylum, so that you will probably be
the last visitor who will hear his euri-
ous inventiong,”

ANd who is Major Vernon 8

A brave old halfpey ofMeer, who
has Hved at Toulon, beloyved nnd resprect-
ey during the st twelve yeurs, You
will probably see him tosday, stnokig |
Lils Thavanna elgar, after the table=d hote |
dinner of the Crown Totel,"

——s-_——
VERSE-MAKING,

17" Wik onee the custom in muny re-
views, enlling themselves Chvlstinn and
civilized, and so rogarded cach hy its
private seat or following, to immaolate
ut lenst one young poet quarterly ot the
ghrine of stony=faerd and rocky-liosom-
efl eriticism, Tt was ostoemod o eharim-
ing diversion, if not an actof religion, in

s an cleguot aceomplishment, nn nna-
cent pmmsement, and o real nuxilinry in
the vilueation of the mind to elevitsd

‘h:lhh“, and o dadly vecognitirm of the

comely aned ideal in spite of the perti-
nacious ntrusion of the Inevitalile vul-
arities of life, 1t Es, or 1tean be teainoed
to by o protection pgninst those Jow
shng and selti=h purposes into the adop-
tion of which woore xo easily beteayed,
Ad the yecord of our best experfonces
ok healtlijest diseipline, ns o mesmo-
e of g sineerest resolutions and
oSt eprnest regrots, a< a0 reliof to the
sorrow which otherwise nilght too hit-
terly prey upon the mind, as a grateful
trbute to love or affuction, as the notu-
ril expression of o certain cliss of noble
and lovely thoughts, verse may be the
readiest und anost appropriate form of
recording 80 much of our Hivas we wish
espocially to remember. It may teain
the hand as o fine Inndseape trains the
eve, and muke the hest words and phm-

st habitual In our conversation, Dot

did in Georgetown, District of Colum-
bin, Februnry 2, 1901, e visited Sorth-
e Pennsylvanin shortly before hia
doeath, and will no doubt be remem bersd
by muny persong who resd the present
notive, 1= nge; hils venerable Lenrd ;
this fluemey s his femirkable memory,
[natural shrewdness, and Independence
|of chnrncter, ereated curiosity and re-
| #pect, nnd improptu audicnees could be
wssenbled anywhere in the country to
see him and hear him disconrse upon
the religions, moral, historieal, and bio-
Lgraphienl topices of which Be was o mns-
(ter, HHs eeventricity, addity, and inde-
pendenee; his unusual way of Hie{ and
Iis wide and prolonged experience of
e and hompn affiudes, hoth in Amerien
and FEuarope, guve Lim o hold upon popu-
| lar audiences beyond that due to naturtl
abllity and the matter of his discourses,
| But n=was natural enough, he was somoe-
Itirm-et regarded as dnsane, and  enlled
“Crazy Dow," and sometimes by igno-
tunt people he was roputed 10 possess
supernatural powers, nd is shown by the

| paing ik nomoro rospoctalide than the pro-

the days of Mre. Giftoed or of Mr, Wil-
son Croker, to make <ome timid and
feeble vhymer vidiculons, to pat hinoui
of eountenmmee by mereiloss sneering,
und to demonsteate Wis foibles and fil-
ures for the smusement of o pigeling
pubilie, Pope sot the fshion of denoune-
ing dunees, and all the writors who had |
bad hoarts, and coulil string fogethe r|
ten-syllabled eouplets, thougeht it manty |
and vigorous to follow his somewhat
peevish example, Critieism, however
purposeless and virulont, is apt to as-
sume the airs of an offended and fmpa-
tient morality, and to take eredit to
Itself for smiting remorselessty and von-
cientiously.  But imbecllity, at least
when it i= inoffensive, should he privi-
leged, and professional Aaw-picking, ex-
erelsed sheerly for the purpose of giving

fes<ionu]l Nlogeing and pickling which
precvailed not long ago in cortain ports of
the United States. At the sime tinw,
while avoiding all personal apphention,
wernny venture to paint out o foible
whiieh i=a woll-mnrked anid not altoget -
eran encourngeing ehurpeteristie of our
o luyy aned to suggest to the innua-
merahle writvrs of verse that, however

the chief ehirm not less than the chief) story which we shall quote at the con-
utility of this private verse-mnking i= | slusion of this article.

in its indomitable privacy, and in the | Dow was undoubtedly a philanthiro-
indignation and just self-catimate with | pist, and during lis prolonged 1ife went
which it shrinks from pubilieation. “1 | thpough o prodigions amount of labor
have puinted many bad pletures,” sald | for the spivitual welfare of mankind.
agentlomun inourhearing, * but Thave | 11e was disintercsted, zenlons, and labo-
neverexhibited them " and thete was | pious in his work ; travelled immense
whscony in the painting no Jess than In | distanees in performing his self-appoint-
the privaesr, It was well to paint—It | od mission to his fullow-creatures : and
wins well also to comeenl; it 48 well to | the narrative of his life, as prepared by
write verse—it may be excellent to keep | himself, ranks among the most curious
it in one’s portfolio, to be resolute nnd remarkablo records in our language,
agrainst sending it to the newspapoers, to | 1t is true, Dow did not POSSORS 4 power-
be chary of reading it to the best bi-| ful intelloet, and was upon many sub-
Toved and most patientof friends, Ttis 'l_[m-ts superficial in hig learning and big-
certninly no argument against the va- | oteil in his opinions,. e belleved in
Hdity of any composition that it em- | visions, dreans, and prognostioations.
hodies  thoughts  and feeling which, | He wrote a great deal of teasgh when en-
though novel to the individual, are yet | guged I controversy or in expounding
common to the raee; but this consid- | theologieal dogmas. He had deeperoot-
cration  diminishes the necessity and el prajudices, which often exhibited
propricty of formal  publieation, and | themselves almost Tudicousdy in the
should warn us against the sheer vanity | midst of pious appeals or soher narea-
of parading trulsms which, however | tive, e had speeial antipethies agninst
fine and familiar, are trufsms still. It Jesuits and Calvindsts, and constantly
is the seeret of poetical vitality that it | denouneed them, and with considerable
expresses what the majority of men hove [ rhetorieal power, in hiz sermons and
folt, and afterone happy spirit has found | writings.  1is sharp, smart, or shrewd

[ mueh they iy be permittod to =i for it words and musle for the gonepl |

their own sake, the worlil fust now as | thonght, o mockery of the original song

but sianll need of their wares,  Goethe | Decomes. easy to hundreds who sing

|

suyings in his personil association with
others were innmnerable, and are even
Yet, after the lupse of more than a quar-
ter of 4 entury, repeated by those who

onee hoasted that, fnoall his iy, he had [ from a recollection of what has pleased

nevor thought about thinking,” and
we would enter o protest which we are
sure is honest, and which we think is
timely, against the ninking of yorses for
the sake of verse-making, Metrival in-
dulgence, both in England and  this
conuntry, hus preown into s opldemiend
il inveterite habity not enltivitod os
it should be, i at all, In a corner, hut
published to all the world, which is con-
tinmadly ehallenged to admire endless
variations of a4 fow themes long geo
worn threadbare,  Faciity of excenation, |

them, and ape the minstrel airs of the | heard them.  But in his cose even re-
Nyron of yesterday or of the Tennyson | marks which were unimportant were
of fo-day. trensured up and remembered,  We are

It is wonderful how el l']t‘\’i'l‘|1“|_'[ thitt. when in this seetion he was
Journey-work of thiz kind is perfarmed, | drivin toan appointment o considerablo
and from one poing of view 1t is enconr- | Astinee hy it cotntryman who had hee:
tgringg, forthe prevalence of this aecoms | despatehed forthe purpose. The deiver
plistiment does indicate, we are froe to | wis  natuarnlly .Ill-.*vll‘“ll"' n_l‘ getting tis
wdinit, o degree of popular refinement, | mueh conversation as possible from his
and even a goold it of apprecintive [ COMpanion, and among other things
tostes, But there is nothing new in it, !""k"‘l whether a particular bt some-
We suppose thist there was a mnh of | what extravagant story told about him
gentlomoen in Rome who wrote casily, myvis trae, Ol Dow Pt w noment,

my pillow."

The poor host tremblod, and grew
very pale when Bapti=te retarnomd with
w doublesbavvelled gun, beautifully in-
laidd with stiver. The Major coolly ex-
amined the locks, put on foesh enps,
covked Doth Darrvels, and walked out,
followed at a respectable distunee by
the guests and inmates of the hotel, Not
far ofl stood an old ivy-montled chureh,
whose anguline projections were hannted
by many ravens, Two large ones flew
out of the turret just nz the Major cune
up and took aim for o double shot,
Down tumbled both the unelean hirds
ut his feet,

SNuere len ' sl hey picking them
up. ** Lam regularly sold—they're quite
lean.* .

e retarned to the hotel, and aeeord-
ing to his express orders, one molety of
of his ill-omened hooty was deessed in
A suvory stew, and the other simply
ronsted,  OF both dishes he pactook so| o g 10 interrupted the Major, “ure
herthly thit not a vestige of either re-| oo, uite =ure of thage
miined, and he declared that he bad |© general uurmur of indignation
nevercaten more elishiing fomd.  From
that day the Major bevame an oliject of
unensiness to some, of terror to uthers,
of curiosity to all, Whenever he gp-
peared on the publie promenade evory
one avoided himg atthe thewtre his box
wiais general b oceapled by himselfalone,
undd eich old woman that met hin in
thestreet invariably stopped to oross her-
=elf.,  Mujor Vernon wis never known
to enter o church ar aceept an invitu-
tion ot first ho wsed to roceive o good |
tny of these, and the perfumed billets
served him to lHght hiselsars,

thelr verdiet in the ense of Plerre Gran-
ger,  Eleven sentlemen exelalmed with
one voliee that the wreetehol nssps=in's
wuilt was perfectly elear, nil that they
could not hesitate for o moment w= to
their deeision. Major Vernon, howoever,
stood up, placed his haek against the
aoor, o regarding Lis colleagues with
a pecullarly  sinister expression, said
slowly s

ML shall nequit Plorre Greanger, aod
you shaldl all do the same !

R repliod the foreman, in o se-
vere tone; # you are answoerable to your
constience for your own aetions, but 1
do not see what right vou have to offer
o geratuitous Insult,”

CAm L then so unfortunate as to of-
fomd you? asked the Major meekly,

SCertuinly, In supposing us eapable
of hrenking the solemn oath which we
Iiver tuken, to do hnpartial justice. 1
am a i of honor—""

s,

Do yon know, sie, that soel o ques-
tion i= a fresh insult 99

“* Xow are quitemlstaloon, «ald Mujor
Viernom.  “What 1T sabd was drwn
forth by n feeling of the solemn respon-
<ibility which rests with us., Before 1
cate resolve tomake a dend body of a
living, moving belong, T st feol satiz-
fied that hoth you and T wre less guilty
than Pieree Granger, which, afterall, is
not so cortuin,™

An ominons silenee ensaed 3 the Ma-
(Jor's waords secmed o strike home to

Such, then, was the thivteenth Juror | every breast, and at length one of the
deawn In the ense of Plerre Granger,
and it may easily e understood why
the audienee were moved ot hearing the | view,"
nine of Major Vernon, The paper of [ 4 Just so, Monslour Cernga,
aceusation, notwithstonding drwn up | * Yon know me, then ¢ sald the juror
by the Attorney-General with o foree [in a tromibling voleo,
andd particularity of deseription which | % Not very Inthmutely, my deuy =ir,
horvified the Indies present, wos reod | Lt Just sufficlently to appreciate your
wmid profound silence, broken only by | fondness for diseounting Lills at what

the l|lll'-li1-ll Lo i ll]i“llrﬂlllhll‘ ]lllhll uf

beautiful spuare white marble monu-
nent, with o flowery epitaph on it in
gold letters—why, then we should all
hivwe shed tears of sympathy, and gulo-
iz Plerre Gringer as the model of o
tender hushand, Don’t you agree with
1y, Monsleur Norbee 3

M. Norbee started as i he il rocoive
elan electrie shock, 1t is false!” he
murmuared, 1 did not polson Eliza;

at best oo natural or aequived koneks, i«
[ mistaken for genunine nspiration ; nor
[ loes there seem to be any pretencs of
leongidering whether the worldl s in
need of any addition to itsalready lnrge
| poctionl stock, 1t ix with the most sin-
dere kindness that we take the liberty
of polnting out, particularly to the
yvoung, the wuste of time, of streneth,
and of mental serenity which this uni-

as wiee know that there wis in England |
in the doys of Drvden, HBat schools,
miagazines, newspapers have made this
poctical bmitation chivap and common,
while the pa=sion for printing has kept
pace with the wultiplied  mechandeul
favilities of printing—the ]Ill\\'\’l"]lrl"'.‘-:
heing responsible for thousands of vol-
es which nothing ean suve from nl.-|
Hvion, and which represent more heart-

|

Jurors sald: ** You seem, sie, to rogornd |

=he divid of o pubmonary consunption.”

e, sald the Mugor; you vembnd
me of o cireamstanee which © haed noar-
Ly forgotten, M Naghoe, wlin pos-
o] farge fortane in her own right,
thicd without i=ste five months after she
hadd muude you lier sole logatee,

Then the Mujor wassilont. They were
now in total darkness,  Suddenly camo
the sharp click of o pistol, and the oh-
| senrity was for o moment brlghtened Ly
i flash, bt there wis no report—the
wenpont had missed fire,  The Mijor
burst into o Tong wid loud 0t of lnu;.lv‘
ters Y Chienaing ! delightful § .-\I|,l||.\-|
dear sie" he exelalmed, widreessing thic |
foretonn, “ you were the only honest |
maiy in Ahe party s and see how, tol
ablige mie, you have mnde an atfempt
oy person whivh places you on an
honorble level with Plerre Granger!™
Then, having vang the bell, he adled
for gandles, sond when they were broughit
ity he sigdd s Cowe, gentlemen, 1 sape- |
posie Nou don't want to sleep horey 1ot
us ke haste and finlsh oour business, "

Ten winutes afterwards the foreman
handed in the issue puper—a verdict of
not gullty—and Plerre Grangor was dis-
chargod aandd the hisses and oxecrations
of the erowd, who, indesl, were unly
preveatod by o strong militey  foree
from assaulting both judge and jury.
Mujor Vernon coolly walked up to the
ok, and passing his e under that of |

through n side door,

From that time neither the one nor |
the other was ever seen again in tlw|
vountry. That night there wis o ter- |

Plerre Granger, went out with  him | pow 1 see that you are 4 poet,? Phis | Bundreds of estimable persons,  The

versal steaniing involvis, burning,  more disappointment, and
Twenty years ago there was exlifhited [ more ludiorous self=complacency than
[in London o machine, not the haman [ We earie to compute, Postyy has grown
product of @ college, but Hierally o ma- | to be ke photagraphy. We hive all
tevial machine, whieh tuule exeellent [one's fiends and aequaintanees in our
Latin hexamedors, ‘]‘]u-||1|[',,|-[“||-.||p[“_!:I"'lillt" in their holidoy miment, and
ventor had spent thivteen procious yonrs with o perpetual putting on of their
of his lifo in perfecting * the Eureka,” [best looks; and altogether they are not
ns he ealled i, \\'i!l!n“l “'5:.“'“"},’ our wurth o much to us as some old llUrtl'“ll
time in explaining this curious puzzle, |OF fome unknown man or woman long
it Is enouel to say that It actunlly [#go dead, the painter of which knew the
ground out hexameters whicl were like |seeret of avolding that alr of conscious
those of Viegdl in some respeets, but | propricty which no sitter bhefore the eo-
constdernbly unlike them In othors, mern enn put off, - There §s no fault to
It seoms fo us that it s very mueh in | D¢ fouad with the photogrpl exeept
this way that mnny muslorn Virnins pro- [ The puradoxical one that it s soextrenie-
thiee what its suthors enll poctry, and | Iy Tike that it is not HRe at all, It s
it Jueivious crities vorse. Tt s a Titepn] | oqually hard to say, sometines, why or
muking, The memory i= full of phegecs, [0 what poctieal diseiples are not the
the car of fimiliar quantitiess fshion [Cguds of their masters 3 bat the myste
or aecident supplics the sulijeet, and daf- | Fious vice of imitation makes us indif-
Iy practice renders the constration ensy, | Rrent to their hest stanzus, and deprives
S0 skiliul sometimes s (his spocies of [their finest tunes of the chaem of sin-
metricnl manufucture, that it is haed to [COrity.  Byron said of Mr, Sotheby thit
determine with nectisaey, while we foed | be hid imitated all the poets of his tine,
its deficieney, In what that deficieney | 40d had oeeasionally beaten all his mo-
consists,  Theve s modest respeeta- [40155 yet o versesmaker more entirely
bility which decelves the eareless pegder | fOrgotten thun Mr, Southeby we cannot
who pecepts sound for sense, without (Wt this momoent remember,
uny suspicion of the triek \\'hin-!tl,-']-l:l_\'-‘ We protest, In conclusion, that we
e upon his ear,  Coleridge ones wraote | have no quarrel with the eaeoetlios serib-
fow verses of absolute nonsense in the | @00, which we believe may often b
wmanner of Dr. Daewin, which he read | e to god account. Tt is from the
ton lndy, who rewarded him by serjous- [ 1Y of printing, orattempting to print,
Iy excliming, “Ah, Mr l'nh-rilh-'ll.““'"t we would goodsnaturedly dissuide

we admit to bean exteame ilustyation ; | Young gentlenan who can munke a cloy-
hut there nre thousands of rhymers now | & sKutih """“‘ Not send 1t 1o the Artlsts!
spinning longs and shorts, sometines | Exhibition. ‘The young ludy who oan
confounding them, whose work, we | DI tolerally well o concerto of Dee:

and fixing his eyes upon the Noh, ex-
elainmued ;

CSWhay, what o noble mountain that
T

U The didvor sabsided,
But we proceecd to the story :
A THIEF DETRCTED,

One night after My, Dow had retived
to hed, after a hard diy's travel in the
wistern part of Virginky, & number of
persons collected: in the bar-room to en-

[Jox their usunl revelries, as was the cus-

tomt i that part of the country. At a
fute hour in the night the alarm was
given that one of the company had lost
his pocket-book, and o search was pri-
posed. Whereupon the  landlard pe-
nrked that Lorenzo Dow was in the
howse, and that if the money were there
he knew that Lovenzo could find it.
The suggrestion was instuntly received
with approbation, snd accordingly Mr,
Dow wis aronsel from his slumbers,
and brought forth to find the nomey,
As he entersd the eoom his CNes Tn
through the company with searching
inguiry; bt nothing appeared  that
could fix gullt upon any one.  The losor
uppeared with o eountenanee expressivo
af grent concern, and besought Mr,
Dowy for Fleaven's sake, to tind him his
HONey.

“Uave any left the company sinco
you lost yonur money ' said Me. Dow,

SONome, "t said the loser, * none ™

“hen,” said Lorenzo, turning to the
landlady, ** goand bring me your lurge
dinner-pot,”

This created no Hitle surprise; but ns
supernnturnl powers were universally
voneeded B, his dircetions were un-

hesitatingly oheyed.  Aceordingly the

[ ot was Donghit forward, and set in the

udddle of the roon.
* Now," said Loronzo, * po and bring
the old chileken-coik from (he roost,”
This was ulso dome, amd ot Lorenen's
tireetions the covle phaced in the pot and
covered over with a hoard or Hil.

“lat the doors now be fistened sl

[ the light= extinguished," sadid Mr. Dow.

the snoring of the prisoner, whohad cool-
Iy settled himeel! to sleep. The gen-
dormes tried to ronse him feore hisslin-
bor it they mieraly suceceded Tn mnking
hime now and then half open his dall,
brutish exes, When the eloek D oeasod

your enctides might eall usurious fnters
esty L think it wis about four years ago
thatan honest poor man, the fithvre of
i lorge thandly, blew out his beains, in
despale, ut being refused by you o short
reneswal, whidel he el iplovid on his
Knoes,"

vifle thunderstormg the vipe haevest | must sy, unfortunately, has just sonse |

wad Isten down by hailstones 08 lorge | onoiel 145 to =savee B from wholesome |

f 115 plgeon®s oges and o flash of Hgehtning and euntlomnation.. 17 they |

(striking the steeploof the ol ivy=cover- | were ahsolute fools thoy world soon D

ol church, tore down it2 gilded eross, lugled futo silenes; buat as tlli'il‘“T.ill-‘
b sats ire tooa certndn extent rationn!, the

Aveluive

thoven ioes Lt ;llj\"’l'ti“l' wocaneert ol
the Acudemy.  The best declaler of
thp prelvate theatrienls" does ol .:|';l1_\‘
to Mr. Wallaek igement.  If
woe have atnatonr Sldless pod palinters
and plandsts content with strietly dos

Which was also done,

HENOW " said he, every person in the
| roone st rubs his hopds hoaed agalust
the poty sl when the guilty had
touelios it the cock will epow,”

Acvordingly all enme forward, and

for nn en

o el Plerre Granger was with dim-
dulty thoronghly awnkoned, and the Without replying M, Cerniu retived
Iresident proceeded o guestion b, o the furthest corner of the rucin, and
The Interrogutory fully revealed, fn ull | wiped off the L dvopss of swieat
its harvor, the thoronghly stuphd flends | started from his hrow.,

Ishmess of the wreeteh,  He bad Kl | % Whiet doos this mean
his wife, he said, hecaose they conldn't [asother Jurar hopatiently, *
agree; he had sot his howse aon five b Leome here (o st seenes froim the
cin=o 1 wins oo eold nlght, and he wanis o Lol of the Doyily

Lo ke o good hlanzo to warm Inll:i-!'.‘l';i

Hliave we
t Me-

1 don’t know that work," reptiod

1.|.. to Lis chilldeen,

they !

Wil

irty, [the
‘

Majurg Yhut I wdvise you, .\1-1:1-‘

This strange story was related (o me

[ firmary of the prison ut Toulon.

gond-nntured pulilie revelves them with
oneday lnst year by a conviet fn the In- | o fatal afbility, ond has oo el to for-
I hawe | give g mediverity which ivis too Indalont |
which | siven it verbatin from his Hipar g ol gs ) or too indifferent to detect,  Bvery odl- | endine their sonnets to the soclusion of

mestie glory, why mny we not hve
anmsteur yersllers bullding the lofiy
rhye without the least ambition, and

I'wis leaving the building the sergeant | 10F Feceives buslicls of vorses w hich he | thele deskis, o to the olbmns of their

vou have been Hstening
J * Whnt do you mean ¥ This history—""
18 fulse, from begluning oo dnd.

thon,
Ninnber 100788 s un atrovious (,Jm[.'f.‘

terny=on ¥ s 00 not, ut lepst, vers

l"'l""""‘,\\lm necormpanied me said: 4 S, sirg | dght print, i he had but ropos for [ gentle i not judicious fricnds? 1Ly
o tho wonders | them, without any perticutar (iserddit | be pleasant to priot, bt s wlso i
ul radmnontates of Number 10,755 91 | Lo Nls toste or Judgent. Their authors a0t 2o buren g and to those who havo nevs
nakurnlly do not wnderstand thely refegs | orexperienced the latter gratitiv
S0 non this they sy, as good cordially comamend e ex perlinent

tion we

\ 1o

rithbadd, or pretended o rub, aaminagt the
pot.  But no cock erew,

“leet the candles now b Tigehtasd
M Lorenso; “there i no gullty per-
son here, I the wan eser Lind ANy niik
naey B amnest Qv Jost Jt sonne ll!,lu'('} Sqr
Bt stop, suid Loronso, when gl thin:
webe prepansd ; Y et us now exanl

the baagls, ™

fmpiortant ynrt of I

frangemont o lor onoxamdantion it



